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The Hiflorie of 

That were liis Lackies: I cricd hum, and well,go to, 

But märkt hitn not a word •, Q.heis as tcdious 
As a ty red Horfe,a rayling VVife, 

Worfe then a fmokicHoufe. I had ratherliue 
WithCheefe and Gavhcfce in a Windraill farre, 

Then feed on cates.and hauc him talke to me,| 

In any Summer-houfe in Chriftcndome. 

Mor. In .fayth he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrange concc.ilcmcnts > vali3nt as aLion, 

And wondrous affablc.and as bountifull 
As Mines of IndiÅ :fhall l tcU you.Coofen, 

He holdes your temperin ahighrefpcft, 

And curbs himfclfe,coen of his naturall leope, 

Whcn you come croffc his humour,fayth lie doés? 

1 warrant you,that mah is not aliue. 

Might fo hane tempted him,as you hauc donc, 

With outthe tafte ofdanger and reproofc: 

But doe not vfe it oft,lct mc intreat you. 

vy or. In fay th,my Lord, you are too wilfull blame, 

And fince your comroinghither,haue donc eriough 

Toputhim.quite befides hispatiencc: 

Yoursmft needes learnc,Lord,to amend this fault, 
Though fomenmes it fliew grcametfe.courage.blood, 

A nd thats the deareft grace it renders you : 

Yet often times it dotliprcfent liarfh rage, 

Defert ofmanoers^want ofgouernment, 

Pride,hauu»efle,opiniop,anddifdaine$ 

The leaft ofvvhich.haunting aNoblcman, _ 

Lofeth mens hcartesand leaues béhind a itame 
Vpon the beautie of all partes befides, 

Beguiling them of commcndation. 

Hot. .Well I am fchoold,Good man.ners be your fpvCd, 
Heerecome your Wnics,and let vs takeour leaue. 

Enter Glendotver.rtiih the. Lady et. 

Mor. This is the deadly fpight that ångers mc, 

Mv Wife can fpeake np Enghfi, 1 no Welyo .« 

Gm. My Daughter weepes,flicele not pai t WU y ^ 


Sbeele 


fiettrythefourth.' 

Sbeele be a fouldier too, fliecle to the w ar res. 

Mor. Good father tell her, that fhe, and my Aunt fertj. 
Shall foliow in your conduft fpccdily. 

Glendowerfpeakes to her in veeljb , andfie anfiveres 
him in the fime 9 
Glen. She is defperat heere, 

A peeuifli felfc-wild harlotry, one that no pcrfwaUon can do« 
cood vpon, 

The Lady Jpeak# in JVeljh . 

' Mor. I vnderftand thy lookes, that prety wel/h, 

Whichthou powrcft downe from thefe fwellinghcaucns, 

1 am to perfcft in, and but for ibame 
In fuch a parley ihould I anfwere thee. 

The Lady againe in weljh. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy kiffes, and thoumine. 

And thats afeelingdifputation : 

But I will neuerbe atruantlouc, 

Till I haue learnd thy language,forthy tongue 
Makes veeljh asfweets asditdes highly pend, 

Sting by a faire Qucenein aSummers boyvre, 

With rauiihing dmifion to berlute. 

Glen. Nay.ifthou mclt, then will fhe runne mad. 

The Lady Jpeaket againe in rveljh. 

Mor. O, I am ingnorancc itfclfein this. 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton rufhes lay you downe,- 
And reft your gentlchead vpon her lap, i 
And Ihe will (ing the fong that pleafcth you, 

And on youreyelids crowne the God offleepe, 
Charmingyourbloud with pleafingheauineife 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and ileepe, 

As is the difference betwixtday and night, 

The houre before the heauenly harneft teeme 
Begins his golden progreile in the Eaft. 

Mor. With all my heartlie fit and heare her fing, 

By that time will ourbookel thinkebedrawnc. 

(jlen. Do fo, and thofc Mufitions that fiiall play to you, 
Han g in the ayre a thoufand leagues from thcnce, 

And ftraight they ftiall be here, fit and attend. 
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Hot. 
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